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about,) it was almost dark, and that made it the
worse. I knocked at the door, and out came a tall,
black, frightful old man. I begun to be frighted at
the -very first sight, for I thought it had been the
Devil was come before I asked for him.

A. And are you sure it was not?

C. Yes, I think he was not the Devil, for he spoke
very civilly to me; and when I asked him if he was
the cunning man, he smiled, and bade me come in;
so he carried me into a large room, which had but
one dim-burning candle in it, and I trembled every
inch of me, for I thought the candle burnt blue as
soon as I looked at it.

A. Very well, so you thought you were come into
good company, did not you ?

C. Indeed, I wished myself out of the house,
again, that I did; but the old gentleman whistled,
and in came a young fellow that looked like a servant,
and he bade him go snuff the candle, and bring in
another, and that comforted me a little; then he sat
him down in a great elbow-chair, with a little table
before it, and upon the table was a great many
books, and a pen and ink, and paper. Come friend,
says he, let me know thy business, for though I am
none of those ignorant fellows you call cunning men,
yet perhaps I may tell you what you want to know,
upon a better foot

A. Well, he begun pretty high: what could he
pretend to ?

C. I replied, Sir, I was told you was one that
dealt in secret things, that understood the black art,
and those we call cunning men; if I am mistaken,
I am very sorry; and so made as if I would go away
again; but he stopped me, and said, Look you, friend,
I am -none of those fellows you call cunning men, I
look upon them to be all cheats; my practice is all
divine, of a superior nature, I study things in a